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WY SUNVER WITH DR. SINGLETARY.

FHE AUTHOR OF MARGARET AMITH'S JOURNAL,

CHAPTER IIL
The Doctor's Mutch-Making.

(3004 morning, Mrs. Barnet 1" eried the Doe-
(e, ue we drew near a neat farm-house, during
gue of our worning drives

A tall, healthful, young womsn, in the bloom
of matronly heaunkg, was feeding chickens at the
Joor. She uttered an exclamation of delight, aud
hirried towards us, Perceiving a stranger in
the wagon, she paused, with o look of embarrass-
ment.

“ My friend, who is spending o few weeks with
e, explained the Doctor,

She grested me civilly, and pressed the Doo-
tor’s hand warmly. =

* Oh, it is 50 long since you have called on us, that
we have been talking of going up to the village to
O CURL RS 2Lt ] Robert,can get away from his
corn-fiell. You don’t know how little Luocy has
crown. You must stop and gee her”

. She's comine to see mhernl}',” .I:P,hlied the
1)yetor, beckoning to a sweet hlue-eyed child in)
the door-way.

‘The delighted mother caught up her darling
and held her before the Doetor.

“ Doesn't she look like Robert!” she inquired.

[1is very eyes and forehead! Bless me! here
he is now?

\ stont, hale, young farmer, in a coarse check-
ol frock and broad steaw hat, came up from the
sljvining field.

Well, Robert,” said the Doctor, “ how do mat-
ters now stand with you? Well, I hope.”

“ Al right, Doctor. We've paid off the last
cont of the mortgage, and the farm is all free and
clear. Julin snd 1 have worked hard, but we're
none the worse for it?

“ You lock well and happy, | am sure said
the Doctop, 1 don't think you wre sorry you
1ok the advice of an old bachelor, after all”

I'he young wife's head drooped until her lips

touched those of her chlld.

Sorry ' exclsimed her husband, “not we!
If there's auybody happier than we are within
ten miles of us, 1 don’t know them. Doctor, I'll
vell you what I aaid to Julia the night I bronght
bome that mortgage:  Well,! gaid 1, ¢ that debt’s
paid ; but there’s one debt we can never pay ng
ling ne we live " “1 know it says she, ‘ bat Dr.
Singletary wants no better reward for his kind-
ness than to gee us live happily together, and do
for others what he has done for us.) »

Pshaw 17 said the Doctor, catching up his
reins und whip, “ You owe me nothing. But 1
must pot forget my ervand. Poor old Widow
Whiting needs n watcher to-nigut, WA ENO 1w
upen having Julia Barnet, and nobody else. What
ghall | teli her 27

'l go, ceriainly. 1 can leave Luoy now as
well as not”

Giood biye, neighbors.”

Giood hye, Doctor.”

A4 we deove off, | saw the Doctor draw his
haod hastily neroas his eyes, and he said pothing
for some minutes.

Public opinion,” said he at length, as if pur-
wing his meditations alond—“ Public opinion s,
o tine cases out of ten, publio folly and imperti-

We are «laves to one another. We dare
il tuke counsel of our eonsciences and affections
lut must needs suffer popular prejudice and cus’
tom o decide for us, and at their bidding are sag-
rificed 1ove and friendship, and all the best hopes
ofonrlives. We do not ask what is right and
best ot ug, but what will folks say of it! We
bve no fulividaality, no self-poised strengih, no
goase of freedom, We are conscious always of
the giee of the many-eyed tyrant. We propi-
Fote Wimowith precions offerings: we burn in-
conge perpetually to Moloeh, and pass through
Wis fire the sacred first-born of our hearts. How
fow dlare to seek their own happiness by the lighta
which God has given them, or have sirength to
defy the fulse pride and the prejudice of the
world, nnd stand fust in the liberty of Christinns!
tan anythiog be more pitiable than the sight of
0 wany who should be the choosers and ereators
tider God of their own spheres of utility and hap-
Iinose, self-degraded into mere slaves of propriety

ol castom, their true natures undeveloped,

their honrts oramped and shut v p; each afraid of
his neightor, sad kis neighbor of him, living &
life of uurealiry, deceiving and being deceived,
sl forever walking in a vain show 7 Here now
wie have just left a married conple who are happy

ceanse they have taken counsel of their honest

Teetions, rather than of the opinions of the mul-
ttade, and have dared to be true to themselves

‘ndefisnce of impartinent gossip.”

" Youallude to the young farmer Barnet and
e wile, | sappose,” said 1.

Ves Twill give their case as an illustration
._r'm:in.-u wia the daughter of Ensign Atkins
1 \.-|'-_.,, themill road just above Deacon Wn:
; .r;- ] W !,..n “ha was ten yeurs ol(l’ her mother
r-..:rri.-.lrnl;':?lll I‘.:lrbmc‘mlhl wlierwards her father
ikl m:‘; Wiggin the tailoress, n shrewd,

- Muaging woman.  Julia, poor girl, had a
Ty me of it; for the Ensign, although a kind

‘in i -_.'i'rr-liunmg man naturally, was too wesk aud
""!1iug to interposs hatwoen her and his rtrong-
_}.,...[-I nh-\rj.,iuns'm] wife, She hdmtriud,
Vever, who was always ready to sympathize
'l' “wher Robert Barnet was the son of her next
.”,.-r urighbor, about ten yearsolder than herself;
ey had grown up Mg!lher a8 school compan-
W and playmates; and ofien in my drives |
r... 4 10 meot them coming home hand in hand,
"echool, or from the woods with berries and

V' 1ulking and lsughing as if there were no

110 step-mothers in the world,

T FILont that when Jalin was in ber aix-
e ;‘"‘?Ilhﬂ'ﬂ came & famons writing-master
itk o "“‘rlt l1e was a showy, dashing fellow,
(. Iwhionable dpess, & wicked eye, and a
e CTKe the Gl serpent’s when he tempted

" grandmother, Julia was one of his

'r-..,';" Aul, perhaps, the prettiest of them all.

|1 [l singled he out from the st and, the

v Metompliah his parpose, he left the tav-
v s (29K logings at the Easiga’s 1o soon
Lig 1Y I,in::;;." Maood In the M’l and gov-
oiliatatie sccordingly, ﬂh’.:h ww
1*1 young Barnet, and wished to got rid of her
'T:'»'“;r-in 1aw. The writing-master therefore

.
b .:*;IL' x::‘ fluttered the poor young girl
N} ¢ praised her beauty. Her
o M':::lu had wot fitted her to withstand
¢ quiak, 1;:5::",';':':“ A mother's love, with
Wi ghj . ' .ll.lm
w fpo (nlerpossd between her and the tempt-

nenee,

Julin
who

alone have saved her—had been rudely repulsed
from the house by her mother-in.law ; and, indig-
pant and disgusted, he had retired from all com-
petition with his formidable rival. Thus aban.
doned to her own undisciplined imaginution, with
the inexperience of & child and the passions of a
woman, she was deceived by false promises, be-
wildered, fascinated, and beguiled into sin.

It is the same old story of woman's confidence,
and man’s doplicity. The rascally writing-mas-
ter, under pretence of visiting a neighboring
town, left his lodgings, and never returned. The
last | heard of him, he was the tenant of a West-
ern peoitentiary. Poor Julin, driven in disgrace
from her father's house, found & refuge in the
humble dwelling of an old womsn of no very
creditable character. There I was called to visit
her ; and, although not nnnsed to scenes of suffer-
ing and sorrow, 1 had never before witnessed
such an utter abandonment to grief, shame, and
remorse. Alss! what sorrow was like unto her
gorrow. The birth-hour of her infant was also
that of its death. :

The sgany of her spirit seemed ter than
she conld boar. Her eyes were spened, nnd she
looked upon herself with loathing and horror.
She would admit of no hope, no consolation ; she
wounld listen to no palliation or excuse of her
guilt. I could only direct her to that source of
pardon and peace to which the broken and con-
trite heart never appeals in vain.

In the mean time, Robert Barnet shipped on
bonrd & Labrador vessel. The night before he
left, he called on me, and put in my hand & sum
of money, small indeed, but all he could then com-
mand.

“ You will see her often,” he said. *Do not
let her suffer, for she is more to be pitied than
hlamed.” i
I answered him that | would do all in my pow-
er for her, and added that I thought fur better of
her, contrite a.nd penitent as ghe waa, than of
nume WHD wWere Dusy in hoiding Wer up w snAme
and censure.

“(od bless you for these words!” he eaid,
grasping my hand. “ [ shall think of them often.
They will be a comfort to me.”

As for Julia, God was more merciful to her
than man. She rose from her sick bed thought-
ful and humbled, but with hopes that traunscend-
od the world of her suffering and shame. She no
longer murmured against her sorrowful allot-
ment, but acoepted it with quiet and almost cheer-
ful resiguation, as the fiting penalty of God's
broken laws, and the needed discipline of her
spirit. She could say with the Psalmist, “ The
judgments of the Lord are true, justified in them-
selves, Thou art just, oh, Lord, and thy judg-
ment i8 right” ‘Through my exertions, she
obtained employment in & respeotable family, to
whom she endeared herself by her faithfulness,
cheerful obedience, and unaffected piety. Ier
trials had made her heart tender with sympathy
for all in afMiction.

She seemed inevitably deawn towards the sick
and suffering. In their presence, the burden of
her own sorrow geemed to full off. She was the
most cheerful and sunny-faced nurse [ ever knew;
and | always felt sure that my own efforts would
be well seconded when | found her by the bed-
gide of » patient. Beautiful it was to see this
poor young girl, whom the world still looked upon
with seorn and unkindoess, cheering the d-
ing, and imparting, as it were, her o rong,
healthful life to the wenk and faint; ghpporting
upon her bosom, through weary nl;lm,;m heads
of ommgrhn i Yeethh e a1 her
touch pollution ; or to hear her singing, for the
ear of the dying, some sweet hymn of pious hope
or resignation, or calling tomind the connolations
of the Gospel and the great love of Christ.

«] trust,” said I,  that the feelings of the com-
munity were softened towards her.”

“You know what human nature is,” retarned
the Doetor ; “and with what hearty satisfaction
we abhor and censure sin and folly in others. It
is a luxury which we cannot easily forego, al-
though our own experience tells us that the con-
sequences of vice and error are evil and bitter
enough, without the sggravation of rilicule and
reproach from without. So you need wol be sur-
prised to learn that, in poor Julia's case, the chur-
ity of pinners like herself did not keep pace with
the merey and forgivences of Him who is infinite
in purity. Nevertheleas, [ will do cur people the
justice to say, that her blamecless and self-sacri-
ficing life was not without its proper effect upon-

them”
% What became of Robert Burnet 1 I inquired

“Jle came hack after an abaence of several
monthsa, and called «n me before he had even peen
his father and mother. Ile did not mention Julia;
hut | saw that his errand with me concerned her
I spoke of her excellent deportment snd her
useful life, dwelt upon the extenuating circum-
stances of her error, and of her sincere und hearty
répentance.”

% Doetor 17 said he, at length, with a hesitating
and embarrassed manner, “ What should you
think if 1 should tell you that, after all that has
passed, | have half made up my mind to aek her
to become my wife?”

1 ghould think better of it if you had whelly
made up your mind,” eaid I; “snd if you were my
own #on, | wouldn’t ask for you a better wife than
Jalia Atkins. Don't hesitate, Robert, on acconnt
of what some ill-natured people may say. Con-
sult your own heart, first of all.”

[ don't care for the talk of all the busybodies
in town,” said he; “but I wish father and mother
could feel as you do shout her.”

¢ Leave that to me,” said I; “they nre kind-
hearted and reasonable, and 1 dare say will be
disposed to make the best of the matter, when
they find you are decided in your purposs.”

1 did not wee him again, but s few days after
I tearned from his paréuta that he had gone on
another voyage. It was now sutumn, sad the
most sickly season | have ever known in Peewaw-
kin. Ensign Atking and his wife both fell sick,
and Julin embraced with alnerity this providen-
tial opportunity to return toher father's house,
and falfil the duties of & dsoghter. Under her
ocareful nursing, the Ensign soon got upon his
feet; but his wife, whose constitution was weaker,

had lived, penitent and loving, asking forgiveness
of Julia for her neglect and unkindness, and in-
voking blessings on her head. Jalia had now for
the first timo since the death of ber mother, a
eomfortable home, and a father's love and protec-
tion. Her swoetness of temper, patient endur-
nace and forgetfulness of hersell in her labors for
others, graduslly overcame the seruples and hard
feelings of her ncighbors. They began to ques-
tion whether, after all, it was meritorious in them
to trest one like her as a sinner beyond forgive-
nes  Elder and Deacon Warner were
her fast friends. The Deacon’s daughters—the
tall, blue-eyed, brown-locked girls you notioed in
meeting the oiher day—set the example among
the young people of treating her as their equal
nnd companion. The dear good girls! they re-
minded me of the maidens of Naxon, cheering
and comforting the unhappy Ariadne.

One midsummer evening, [ took Julia with me
to & poor siok patient of mine, who was suffering
for lack of attendance. The house where she
lived was in » lonely and desolate place, some two
ot three miles below us, on » ssady level, just sle-
vated above the great salt marshes, far

away to the sea. The night set in dark and
stormy ; & fieres mortheasterly wind swept over

147 0ld friend and playmste—he who sould

the level waste, driving thick saow-glouds before

sunk under the fever. She died better than she | 0

it, shaking the doors and windows of the old
house, and roaring in its vast chimney. The
woman was dying when we arrived, and her
drunken husband was sitting In stupid unconcern
in the corner of the fire-place. A little after |
midnight she breathed her last ;
In the mean time the storm had grown

more violent ; there was a blinding suow-fall in

the nir,and we could feel the jar of the preat

waves a8 they broke upon the basch,

“ It in o terrible night for ssilors on the cosst,”

I gaid, bresking our long silence with the deal.

“God graot them sea-room !

Julin shuddered ns I spoke, and by the dim-

flashing fire-light 1 saw she was weeping. Her

thoughts I koew were with her old friend and

playmate, on the wild waters.

¢ Julin) said I, “do you know that Robert Rar-

net loves you with all the strengih of an honest

and true heart?”

She trembled, and her voice faltered as she
confessed that when Robert was at home, he had
asked her to become his wife.

“ Aud, likea fool, you refaged him, | suppose—
the bruve generous fellow ¥

“0h, Doctor'” she exclaimed, “how esn you
talk so? It is just because Robert is 6o good, und
noble, snd generous, that | dared not take him at
his word. You yourself, Dootor, would have des-
pised me if | bad taken advantage of his pity or
his kind remembrance of the old days when we
were children together, 1 have already brought
too much disgrace npon those dear to me.”

I was endeavoring to convince her, in reply,
that she was doing injustice to herself, and wrong-
ing her best friend, whose happiness depended in
a great measure upon her, when, borne on the
strong blast, we both beard a faint cry as of a hu-
man being in distress. | threw vp the window
which opened seaward, and we lesned out into
the wild night, listening breathleasly for a repe-
tition of the sound.

smothered, despairing ery.

“ Some one is lost, and perishing in the smow”
said Julin. *'The sound comes in the direotion
of the beach plum bushes on the side of the marsh.
Let us go at once.”

She snatched up her hood and shawl, and was
already at the door. 1 found and lighted a lantern,
and soon overtook her. The snow was already
desp and badly drifted, and it was with extreme
difficulty that we eould force our way against the
storm. We stopped often to take breath snd
listen ; but the roaring of the wind and waves was
alone audible. At last we reached & slightly ele-
vated spot, overgrown with dwarf plum trees
whose branches were dimly visible above the
ENOW.

“ Here, bring the lantern here!” cried Julia,
who had strayed a few yards from me. T hastened
to her, and found her lifting up the body of & man
who was spparently insensible. The rays of the
lantern foll full npon his face, and we both, at the
same instant, recognised Robert Barnet, Jalin
did not shriek nor faint; but, kneeling in the
snow, and still supporting the body, she turned
towards me a look of earnest and fearful inquiry-
“Courage” said 1, “ he still lives. 1o is ouly
overcome with fatigue and cold.”

With much difficulty—partly earrying and
partly dragging him through the snow—we suc-
cédled-la getling him to the house, where, in a
short time, hé 36 fur recovered na to ho able to

A . " g
Once more, and ence only, we heard it—a low,

utility of geology nnd , A8 at the ver
fou alinn‘:fn:ﬁ mm knowledge, n’r
course peoulinrly fitted for the very “ first jes-
sons” both in schools and families.

Exerrinest.—By applying the thumb nail and
the point of a knife to the diiferent lime f.rma-
tious, especially the carbonates and sulphates, it
may bhe found which give to the former, and
whether all yield to the latter. Their barduess,
compared with each other, nlso with feldspar,
-;ant-lx, and other minersle, may thos be ascor-
tiined,

For the Natioual Era,

To ELMINA.

Saft dwellar in ¥he sunset light,
How plesds my heavy heart fof (1o,
That sowe good angel's hand to-wlghe
Gigther thy sweet love I'.ll!k from wme.

For down the longsome way | trend,
No summer flower will ever bloon—
All bope 1n loat all faith is dead—
Thou must uot, canst not, share my duwm

Nay, let mas send no shadow ehill
To the blue beauty of thy sky ;
Fuin would | shape my song to #till

Thy sad fears Hke o lallaly,

Not in thy memory would 1 we
As one that woe and sorrow vixim—
Thiok of we, dear one, as & dream
Thst faded when the morulng onme.

New York, December 17, 1550,

LIFE ON PRATRIE DE LA FLEUR.-Xo. 2.

A. C.

BY MARY IRVING,
A PEEP AT THE PRAIRIE,

* These are the tiardons of the llessrt—ihase

The nushors Oelds, boundiess and bemntiful—

For which the speech of England has no name,

The Prairien."— W, . Bryond
Dar Pralrie of Flowers, la common with the
whole hbroad surface of this Western conntry, is
peopled by “ many nstions, and divers tongues.”
DT . o SR P P e A i
over-orowded Europesn hives, and darken the
wharves of Boston und New York like the locusts
of Egypt, are generally borue en musse with the
speed of steambost and stesm car into the val-
leys of the St. Lawrence and the Upper Missip-

sippi. Seldom do the free-born of other o,
however poor they may be, seek homes wnd ¢
shadowing of Slavery’s banver. In our Lake

ports they cluster for a time, affording many an
illustration of Babel inthe day of its ““confusion.”
From these, most are, sooner or later, sprinkled
over the wide prairies, or among the treed of the
forests they quickly fell. Many, after replenish-
ing their wasted stores by a few months’ work,
“gtart team” again, with their fumilies, snd ex-
plore the track to Oregon, Nebrasks, or Califor-
nia

I have spokem of “the West” 1 use the term
relatively, not presuming to fix limits where so
many wiser heads than mine have been doubt-
fully shaken. Especially is this explanation due
to the dwellers upon our otherwise inslated prai-
rie, whose every spire of grass might almost bo
expeoted to uproot itself in sympathy with the
seornfal indignation of its inhabitants st finding
their abode stigmatized as “/4e West.” With
the Chinese and the Ohioans, finding such & lim-
itless extont of territory at either side, they are
wont to fancy themselves in the “ocotre of the
world 17

Twelve years ngo, Prairie de la Fleur was em-

same thing to the inmates, Lift uside the clema-
tis that has tapesiried the entrance with its ex-
quisite tamels—the apontanecus, untrained gift of
Nature to these children of hers—and pass
through the low door-way. The fuar corners of
the house are likewise the four corners of—eall it

not every one on his own things, but also on
those of his neighbors” he devoutly responds,
“Amen!” Whea he goea to his store on the fol.
lowing day, and the voice of Commerce exclaime,
“Every one for himsell,” to ihat, too_he responds,
“Amen!” Are you in trouble, in pecuniary em-

the bedroom, kitchen, or parlor, ns you pl ; It
will nuswer to each and every one of these names—
into which you find yourself ushered. Over a
blazing brush fire, between the chimney jambs,
the " gude wife,” with a face that hus caught its
bluze, is bending to inspect her dinner keitle.
One broad, low window lights the room, and two
beds garnish the farthest corners. Poles and
ropes describe lines of latitude snd lowgitude
againgt the dimness ubove you, hung with braces of
prairie chiokens, dried venison, strings of onions,
ragged jackets, and so on, indefinitely. One man
is lnzily puffing his pipe, with what there is of
brim to his hat drooped to shade his eyes from
the cooking fire. Another is stretched at foll
length on the wooden hench upon the hearth,
shivering, quaking, and chattering, as though he
bad just dropped from the North Pole.

“ Why don’'t you sttemd to your sick man?”
you would involuntarily exclaim to the indifierent
wousn at his side.

“Ob, it's nothin’, only the shakes,” she would

snswer you carelessly. “The ogur takes ns by
turns, you see. T'other week 'twas on us all to-
gether, and & pretty fix we were in—oouldn't
‘ery one on us stand straight emongh 1o fetch
drop @’ water! A body must tough it out !”
_ And “tough it out ” the poor fellow does, shnk-
ing nud groaning wost industriously, while half n
dozen children romp unconcerned uround and
over ; and you wonder more and more where
in the house sl this liviog cargo fiads storage.

There baugs & lulder behind you, leading to n
“loft” between the eaves—a dark and fearful
place to look into—lighted only by the fire-beams
through the ohinks of its fioor, and the moonbeama
through the chinkes of its roof. IHere the children
are stowed away by uight, and the supertivous
“plunder " of sl kinds by day.

While yon have been reconnoitering, the one
table has been sproad with p white clutg, in hon-
‘or of the visiter, and hesped with the treasures
dlsgorged by that marvellous dinner-pot; a va-

::‘ steaming nﬁunah, smong which n dish of

k A e figures most gromigeni .
LA m&er. t‘ﬁ{ma‘b 301::3.:‘11" 10
home !” invites your hospitable hostess; for, inl
rﬁilnﬂu of your tesies in general, I have ta-

en you o a Yaniee emigrant's tuble, instead of
a Norweglan, Welch, Irish, or evon a Sootch-
man's.

What is your surprise to see the ngue-shaken
invalid rear up his now fever-flushed visage oppo-
site you, and make a successful dive into the plat-
ter of pork!

“Oh " explains his *‘ belp-meet ” once more, in
reply to your glance of surprise,  we never mind
the fever-n'agur ! Folks must eat to live, shake or
no shake! [ reckon he'll be out to reap snd bind
in nn hour, likely !I"

The “fever and a.fna” is the thorn of this
flower-prairie, as of all othera in its vicinity. Itie
0 s disease, of which those who have seon
ita operation nied no description, aud those who
have not can form litile ption from words—
#0 | will spare them hangs over the damp,
deosying vegetation that rives in too rank luxu-
riance under the foot of Spring. It breathes in
the summer gales, and poisons the nrrowy sun-
heama. It haunts the river-sides and the stream-
lets, and turns the water of life into & flaid that
courses, burning, through the veins of its vietims
But chiefly—

““The fever demon strows
Polaon with the falling dews!"

At the hour sweetest on the hills of New Fng.
land, when the duy-star has left his throne to the
suns that sparkle from the heighta of the uni
verse—and our nearer, brighter ©sister orh”
temps the romantic foot to step cut from its con-
fined abode beneath the blue “ sapphire-set 7 roof
of the night-heaven ; at that hour, the miasma
fHes on its batlike wing, dimly bodied forth in
the nauseous that warn the senses of sight
und amell, fixing its “mark on the forehead " of

phatically a wilderness—n trampling ground for
wild buffaloes, and savages wild.

speak. Julin, who had been mp;g;pnt and effi-
cient assistunt in his restoration, d iato the

wae, and who was with me—saying that his head
was go confused that he thought he saw Julia
Atking by the bed-side. “You were not mistaken,”
said I; “Julin is here, and you owe your life to
her.” Ile started up and gozed round the room
I beckoned Julin to the bed-side; and | shall
never forget the grateful earnestness with which
he grasped her band, and ealled upon God to
bless her. Some folks think me a tough-hearted
old fellow, and =0 | am; but that scene was more
than [ could bear without shedding tears. Robert
told us that his vessel had heen thrown upon the
beach a mile or iwo below, and that he feared all
the crew had perighed save himself,

Assured of his safety, | went out onece wore, in
the faint hope of hearing the voice of some sur-
vivor of the dieaster; but | listened only to the
heavy thunder of the surf rolling along the hori-
zon of the Fast. The storm had in o great
measure ceased ; the gray light of dawn was just
visible, and | was gratified to see two of the
negrest meighbors appronching the honse. On
being informed of the wreck, they immediately
started for the beach, where several dead Lodies,
half-huried in snow, confirmed the fears of the
solitary survivor.

The result of all this you can easily conjecture.
Robert Barnet abandoned the ses, and, with the
aid of gome of his friends, purchased the farm
where he now lives, and the mnuiversary of his
shipwreck found him the husband of Julia. I can
assure you | have had every reason to congratu-
late mysell on my share in the match-making.

or three sour old busybodies, who, ns Elder
Staples well says, “ would have cursed her whom
Christ had forgiven, and spurned the weoping
Magdalen from the feet of her Lord”

[ro me comminvkn.)

—-—

AGRICULTURAL GEOLOGY,~ No. 6,

BY JOSIAM NOLBROOK.

Lime formations are more ates than ides. Cor-
bonates are most abundant, various, and useful,
frequently very beautiful. Common limestone
of different textures and ocolors, most, perhaps
all, tbe marbles, chalk, and crystals, of various
forms and hues, are the carbonstes of lime ; about

forty-four oarbonic acid, and fifty-six quick.
Il-.—c:ir:.dchu.
Next to the car bonates of lime, sulphsates are

most abondant and useful. Common gypsum, a
powerfal manure ; alabaster, much used for orna-
ments under & beautifal polish, orystals of con-
siderable variety and beauty, are the sulphates

{ lime.
. Fluate of lime is another oaloarsous formation.
Itis known as flaor , also Derbyshire spar.
It receives n fine , when it is used for vari-

From the fluate of

presevted the elements of mountaios,
nd':dll. no one oan well fail of bel
m!ﬂlﬂl ) besuty, sad

it af fhe Toom = 0 ag he bargn ba.sange

Nobody ventured to find fault with it except two’

oape- | wife, au nocomplished lady, (in kitchen as in par-

The romance of the lndian’s fo Hé, iu oll un-
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dazsle and disappoint cariosity ; “tis all the his-
tory of a race that has been, and soon must cesso
to be!

This veil of oblivion hangs mysteriously over the
orfgin of the broad, green prairies the red man has
bequeathed us. ‘W hat freak of Nature left theso
treeleas tracts to bask thus openly in the sun-
shine? We ask of tradition, and her lips mur-
mur some stified sound, we know not what. We
ssk of Nature herself, and ghe, too, is dumb ; but
her interpreters, the philosophers who aspire to
solve her unspoken enigmas, tell ug of fires which
swept over the country ages ago in desolating
waves. Who kindled the spark that swept a
race of Diryads from the earth? Who saw that
deluge of flame pour its baptism of desolation
over the fuce of this fair country? There is
none to auswer.

However they may have originated, it is onr-
tain that the lndinns preserved the prairies in o
grazing state hy “firing” them every autumn,
when the tull grass was scorched to tinder in the
sun'srays, and the hlaze flashed like summer light-
ning slong the dusky evening horizon. Since the
prairics have changed owners, they have ohanged
also in wppearance, The “coat of many colors,”
which their mother Nature gave, is often ex-
changed for the more homely livery of & useful
servant ; and the prairie, fenced off into corn,
wheat, and oat patches, is made to minister daily
bread to its masters, much to the disndvantage of
its picturesqueness. Where the yearly fires are
thus warded off, winged seeds from the groves
take refuge, and fiad & weloome. Yousg trees
gpring up, and flourish most luxuriantly. Agri-
culturints and analysers of the soil tell us that
the land, having exhausted in » measure, by long
years of grass-growing, the element most fuvor-
able to grain-crops, is more valuable for timber-
raising than for any other purpose. And it is
everywhere found, | believe, that the difference
hetween the pield and the excellence of wheat
sown on an acreof prairie ground easily ploughed,
and that which has been redeemed by much toil
from the forest, is, in & few years, sufliciently in
favor of the latter to puy for its ' clearing” Or-
chards thrive excellently ; and our Prairie de la
Fleur, now in one kuportant sense almost frut-
less, gives rich promise of the harvests the chil-
dren bost love to gather, when n few more years
ghall huve sirengthened the young peach, pear,
and apple twigs into maturity.

The fiest instinet of the emigrant seltler loads

him to provide for his head o shield from the ar-
rows of the sun, and a whelter from the winds
that sweep unchained over the prairie. Tim-
ber” is precious mnd rare in this treeless torri-
tory ; 8o he contents himself with as little of it ua
will accommedste his better half, “bairnies”
chattels, and cow, leaving pigs. chickens, &o, to
find their own quarters among the tall grass.
One of thess “ shantics” once csught my eye,
nestled in & retived “ hollow” It was the merest
uut-shell of & domicil into which you could con-
oeive the amallest family to ho orowded. It was
roofed and “sidod up” with rough slabs, receding
from any too intimate proximity o each other,
and giviag many & peaping place to rain drops or
to prying eyes A bit of “stove pipe”

through the top, in mimiery of & chimney. Yet it

was the temporary howe of & man who had held

offies of high trust ln an Kastern State, with his

lor, no doubt ) and five or six ahfi:illm. A m
yoars later, the gom/forts of a tasteful coltage w
probably -,ltcuomulwm of their humble
home like & half-forgotten dream.
Donllnlbth‘hlu:mdnmk hil-
lock, fortified by seven immense wnu:.:c,
that overbang it a4 the Alpsa Swiss village? We
ﬁllhhll.u.m"ﬁr-nplllﬂ.liﬂ,
and pay it a visit, by your leave. A ochimney of

with a projecting bulge in guise of aa oven. Pull

mud and mud.solored hricks covers half oneside, | pesitions employ & standard by which tHey judge

harr t, go to such a man a8 your neighbor,
your friend, and he will relieve you in all friend.
liness, and ald you to the extent of his ability.
Bat go to him at his coonting-room, and as & busi-
ness mutter slate to him your wants and yoir
straitened condition, sud you will find him the
oool man of business, ready to shave your note at
the largest discount, and perhaps he will caleu-
Inte how he may take the grestest advantage of
your necessities, and map you out with all the
nicety that the ox is divided up in our cooking-
books, to indicate where the choice pieces are to
be found!

The varied trickery of trade, and the absence
of sincerity of politics, arc but forms in which this
manifold character appears, framing, ns it does,
one eanscience for public, and another for private
use. Men's hearts, like houses, have varions en.
trances; and articles which would be spurned
fram the front door, simply beesuse they were
brought to the wrong entrance, will find s ready
admisgion at the kitchen door, and a hearty wel-
come in the cellsr,

The Christian, Mr. Beecher remarked, was he
who carried bis honest convictions of duty into
sl his designs Can the role of Individual Ttight
be earried out into all the affuirs of the world 7
He (Mr. B) believed that it could. * Christian-
ity,” said he, “must be bankrupted, or Liberty
become universal!” The greatest work of the
two greatest nations of the earth, Britain and
America, in developing this character, lies with
the peasant and the slave !

Individual welfire is bound up in the general
welfure.  The general welfure rests on ohedience
to the rectitude of the law, and the rectitude of
the law on the rectitude of conscience ; and every
one is bound to obey the law, becauss it is the ex-
ponent of all that is just, right, and true. Let
those beware, then, who bring these two elements,
rectitude of law and rectitudgaf oconscience, in
positions antagonistic to each ofher.

Such is u brief and meager sketeh of this mas-
terly easny, which was listened to with breathless
interest far naarly on hone and o half hv ag e 4
menet frowded to the utmost oapacity of the Tre-
mont Temple.

At the close of the leeture, a gentleman was
overhenrd to ask a fricnd who had been present,
what he thought of Mr. Beecher. The striking
reply attested how well his friend had been
plensed —* Strike off ten extra coples of that man,
and you would reform the world 1"

G.F.B.

1°r The letter below is the first of a series
which we expect from an’ intelligent citizen of
Ohio, who lately left for New Mexico.—Ed. Eva.

FROM XEW MEXICO,

Murders—Character of the People—The new Govern-

ment—1L N, Silth—Slavery—The Ludlans, &c.

Santa Fr, November 20, 1560,
T'o the Editor of the Natonal Eva:

I arrived here lnst Thursday night in © good
order and well conditioned ” for one who had
been an ontonst from civilization, wandering over
“wide-extended plains” and “ clond-eapped ”
mountaing for the space of two months Of
couree, | have not been here a sufficient length
of time to become well aovuainted with either
persons, events, or things, and eannot therefore
send you just snoh n lotter as 1 would like to fur-
nish, and a5 | hopa to farnish hereafter. In fact,
I should not attempt o letter at all, but for the
ot that | will not have another opportunity be-
fore the first of January, 1851, I might fornish
your readers with & few extracts from wayside
notes of Lravel, but these, perhaps, would be more

l‘w' - ot Eyt . .- - -
bills, and xera were five &llmlu, whic

made, the old lady will look ovsr her Epectacles
very wisoly, and say, “ 1 tald you no!"

IL N. Smith has been very much afflicted with
the erysipelas sinoe his return, bt is now conva-
lescent. It is thought, by some of the kn wing
ones here, that his opposition to the introduetion
of slavery into this Territory shstracted largoly
from the number of votes that would hire boen in
his favor in the recent election. 1 wm informed
that there is A much stronger disposition, smong
leadiog men here, in fivor of slavery, than was
suspected some time sinee.  Thers will no douht
he a vigorous effort made ta rspasl the liw of
God which Mr. Wehster has been kindiy helping
Providence to enact for the security of this Ter-
ritory. Whether the effort shall suceced, is n
matter for fature trinl.  Parrially, it has sncoesd-
od already, and there are now, as nearly 28 | can
necertain, some twenty or thirty negro slaves held
in this Territory, notwithstauding the Divine
prohibitory enaciment in which Mr. Webstor
expressed 0 muoch confidence. 1f we shall sue
ceed in consecrating this Territory to Freedom,
wa shall certainly feel wery thenkful ta Gol fir
it, but feel under mo particalar ohligations to
Messrs. Wehater, Caas, o2 1/ omer gonur.

A Mr. Bird, merchant from Socoro, was here
on yesterday, and informed Colovel Calhoun, the
Indian sgent, that 8000 head of shoep had heen
driven off from that neighborhood by Nawahoe
Indinpa within & fow days past. The Mexicins
had wasembled in u band of 500 or 1,000 men, all
well armed, and declared their dotermiontion to
redress their own grievances. On the recepiion
df this information, Colonel Calhoun immedistely
addressed an official letter to Governor Muuroe,
informing him of the facts, and respectfally sub
mitting to him the propriety of permittiog such
an armed force to sssemble for such purposes, un
aathorized by the Government. The maticr rests
here, aud | have heard no more of it.

November 26, The mail arrived this evening
from the States, bat was perfectly barren of wny
news of intereat. | recvived three Evas, (the last
October 3d,) which makes ubout sir that | have
received since the 1t of August. ‘That is rather
provoking, to oge who wishes to keep o regnlag
fife

The Court of Common Pleas yesterday closed a
sossion of & little more than a day at Algodones,
v o il GAP il e
wers con-
tinued. Col Calboun returoed from Algodones
yesterday evening, and informed me that the armed
Mexioans, spoken of shove, had gone on to the
Navahoe country, resolvel to make reprisals,

November 25, In view of the recent depreda-
tion of the Navahoes, a delogation from that iribe
cnme in to-day, (bringing with them luston, the
Governor of the Paehlos, as their interprater,) to
make their professions of friendship. Such pro-
fessions are generally very hollow, extoried rath-
er by fesr than from any réal love or respect.
They

e Keup the wapd of promise to the enr,
But Lreak it to the hope "

As to the resources of this country, sgrioultu-
ral, mineral, &c., of course | am not prepared now
to spesk. | design, if ble, durin;]the pres-
ent winter, to visit Albuquerque, El Paso, and
some of the Indian Pueblos. # Desides, the cen-
sus of the Territory is now beind taken, so that,
after & while, I shall be pre to five you more
satisfaotory information relative to our availabla
resources, with perhaps a “ comprehensive com-
meutary” upon that insurmountable ediot of Je-
hovah that has unalterably consecrnted this Per-
ritory to freedom, and rendered the Jefferson
Proviso n miserable humbug, only equalled in ab.
surdity by the Declaration of Indspendencs.

Yours, truly, W. G K
* Purblo, In the Spanieh. means s town or village. The
Pueblo Initlana take the name from the faot that, nstesd
of roving from pinoe to plase, as other [ndians, they dwall
together in Pueblos. They are, no doubt, the lineal de-
soepdanta of the original Asteon.

FROM UTAIL

Guear Savr Lawe Ciry, Sepe. 20, 1850
To the Edior of the Nationa! Era :

all indiscreet devotees of romance.  You may ven-
ture to the confines of the grove, to hear the owl's
pobhing hoot, and the whippoorwill’s wild, doleful

s E
wlln‘n wii ery
seeda 6 moonlight romsuoe soattered in its dream-
chamber!
‘With the hope that, by walking in the path of
ion, yon muy esoape the elutchea of this
worse than “ Giant Despair,” | leave you to im-.
rove your aequaintance with him at your own
eisure.

[ro wm coxrinven. |

BEECHER'S LECTURE.

Boston, Janwary 14, 1851,
To the Editor of the National Era:

The best thing hy all odds which we have had
this winter, hy way of public lectures, was
one delivered last Wednesday evening before the
Mercantile Library Associstion, by Rev. Menry
Ward Deecoher, of Brooklyn, New York. His
theme was  Charnoter,” and a better suhjest
could bardly have been selected to develop the
intelleotunl resources of the speaker, and his in-
timate soquaintance with the homan heart ns
seen in the various walks of life.

Mr. Beecher commenced hy drawing ndistinot-
ive live between character and reputation. The
furmer he compared to staple stocks, possessing
an intrinkic value, subject to but little variation,
The latter was a wort of fancy stock, with no in-
trinsic worth, but rising and falling from day to
day with the fluctuations of the market.

Character, necording to Mr. B, might be di-
vided intothros clusses. The first of these clapses
comprised those in which one dominant faculty
of the mind held all others in subjeotion. The
man whose ruling passion was the selfish love of
approbation furnished an example of this class.
Every feeling of such n man's soul would be sdb-
servient to this one; to gratify this passion he
would be and do anything—with the religious, he
would be devout—with reformers, a reformer—
with conservatives, an srdent admirer of atabil-
ity—and his religion, like o seaman's dress,
would vary with the lutitude, from the equator
to the pole, npparently changesble as the wind,
but really ns fixed na Nature's laws to his own
controlling end, A miser is another form of a
ono-iden man. A thorough miser he considers as
the victim of monomauia, and fit only for the
lunntie neylum and the care of physiciens; but
there are a class of men, whose every idea hinged
on gain, not misers, but the suff of which misers
were made.  Such & man might be n lover of art
sud have his walls hung with Giuidos, but the
plessure with which he would point to them
would arise from his having purchased them st a
quarter of their real value. If engaged in poli-
tios, he esloulates revolutions by their probable
effecta on stocks; and as for religion, he would
hardly consent o go to heaven at all, unless he
could enter its gates for half the usual price of
admission.

The second division of character included those
in which s group of faculties oontrol the mind.
If the animsal passions the result
will be o sensualist and a glatton, If the intel-
lectual gronp maintain the awsy, we find the man
whoss grestest enjoyment is to do, to not ; these
are the men who are full of energy and action,
and dash through the world under full headway,
filled with fuel, and with the steam hinsiug st
every rivet,

When the moral facultiea hold the sceptre, the
mind longs after the ooble, just, and good, and
instinictively shrinks from evil, because they
loathe it, rather than beonuse it is evil.

The third class comprises the multiplex or
manifold charncter. This desoription of charac-
ter has been 80 often satirized that its existence
might be doubted ; but such ls paychologioally the
fact, for all have recognised it; the world always
feels & truth before philosophy betrays it. Poople
whoare governed by thissort of character not under
different impulses at different timen, and in some

of things wholly diferent from what they uro in

the string of the laich, thet hangs out hosplia.
bly—it will ring mo door bell, but it Js sll the

interesting to mysell than o them. Desiden,
should | commence such a work, with my tenden-
oy to infinite prolixity, I should be in danger of

Drean St At the time | left the States, thers
was paratively bat little known respecting

There have been two or three very atrocious
murders perpetrated here within a few weeks
past.  One of the murderers is now in jail, and
will doubtless be hung, unless he ean bribe his
keepers, and make his esonpe. Such scenes of
violenoe aud bloodshed must covtinue fo be fre-
quent here till some salutary restraint of law can
he thrown over this community. [t is needless to
sny that such tragedies seldom, if wver, ocour out
of the precincts of the gambling * hells” and fan-
dango rooms. Tens of thousands, or even hun.
dreds of thousands, of dollars are annually swal-
lowed upin these maelstroms of dissipation and
ruin; and the almost beggured viotims loave for
Californin to reeruit their broken-down fortunes.
One man onme out here last spring in charge of
A train belonging to Judge Brown of Missouri,
threw himself into the stream of dissipation, amd
was soon borne upon the rooks, and ruined. 1o
sold the goods he had in charge, converted all he
could into resdy money, gambled it away in u
few nights, nnd then leit for Californin, leaving
his employer minus some ten thousand dollars
Drunkenness is also very prevalent here nmong
hoth sexes, (this will apply to the Mexion fe-
males ) and among the Mexican women prostitu-
tion is almost universal, It is painful to see to
what & profound of degradation human nature
can sink itsell when left to the freedom of ita own
will. Where moman is #0 sunkon snd debased,
we are apt to think there iy nothing redeeming
and we instinotively inquire, “Can sny 'ooti
come out of Nuzareth 7"  Hut here, as of old, the
snswor may approprintely he Fi"n' Y Come and
see” The little | have seon of these people haa
convinoed me that they have many redeoming
traits of charscter, with all their debasement.
There is & patural a;nd:zd mnm of de-
pogtment strangely blended with fi rags and
marks of decpest abjoction, It In Terpsichore
sporting the oast-off duds of the M o8 after
s B nalia. In their extreme urbanity, this
people are only equalled by the French, and far
trunscend our own Amerioan population in the
States. They nre sympathetio and impulsive in
their feelings, and in thia lies the element of their
ruin. In short, if this people could be American-
ized, and rocelve the polish and refinement of
education and eivilization, and above all the
chaatenivg, purifying ivilaences of our holy re-
ligion, they would become n most interesting part
of our population,

Can the work of refurmation be sccomplished 7
I belicve it can, if the proper influences can bhe
hrought to bear for its consummation. Those in-
flaenoes must he American, and they mnst be sencti-

fisd. ANl or nesrly the iafluences hitherto
brought to bear upon ecommunity, (whether
American or o inntesd of being reformato-

ry, have beon of u corrupting and debasing churne-
ter. Fven those who have been the spiritunl futhers
ond guides, have themselyos led the way, and
shown thomselves the most notorinus examples of
nnd loentionsness. s it wurprisin
that when the “ hlind lend the blind,” both shou

3 nnlty in moh- | Writing u book, us many other unfortunates before | this region of country, or the people by whom it
very bly hm'npmr‘

Ly o e A a0V, 0 a0 it o eracpibing solsing.to-tbem -

How much has heen communicated respeoti
them this season, | do not knmow, but, having
travelled over n lurge portion of the “ Gireat Ba.
#in” lnst summer, | take the liherty of telling you
a part of what | have seen and learned, and, if
you find anything new, or anything which you
think will be interesting to the readers of the Era,
you are at liborty to use it, premising, nlways, that
you sha!l not publish this long preamble,

The general term Desert may with much pro-
priety be applied fo all the country included
in the Great interior Basin, and ull lying be-
tween the Giroat Basia and the Missourl und Ar-
kansay rivers, embracing nearly all of our recent
purchase from Mexico and muoh of our former
territory. ‘I'herc is here and there a fertile val-
ley which is an exoeption.

Perhaps, of all this vast country, one twentieth
part inarable lanil. The largest tract of fertile land
lies just within the eastern rim of the Great [Ba-
#in, Nobastoh mountains, and the Utah and Great
Salt Lakes. This is about 200 miles long, and va-
ries from 5 to 40 miles in breadth, but even in
thin valley there is much barren land, nod muach
that requires artifiolal irrigation.

Degides thisn great walley, there are several
small valleys and onses in the Great Dasin, but
they are mostly so small, so far apart, and so bad-
ly timbered, thut they will never be settled while
there is any uncccupied land in the valley of the
Missiasippi.

Even the Great Salt Lake valley would in all
probability have remained unsttled for yours to
come, had not the Mormons been oompelled by
persecution to seck within the limits of Catholio
Mexico that freedom of conscience which was
denied them in our own country.

But this persecution, like that which rove the
Pilgrim Fathers to the shores of New England,
was destined in the course of events to work a
great good.

Having felt the yoke themselves, Likerty, with
them, iy something more than & word ; and, in or-
gruining their infant State, their first care was to
guarsaty to every one who shall ohoowe to wsettle
within their borders the most perfect liberty of
pereon and conscience. :
And, belleving that those who are sent mio the
world have a right to live on the world, they al-
low every one as much of the earth's surface na
he can cocupy, subject only to the expen.e of sur-
vey and registry, and such rogulations as are ne-
ccasary to prevent fraud,

There has been no legislation on the suljeot of
slavery, as their Constitution declares, sud the
people belleve, that “wll men nre created free
and equal,” and they very sensibly conolude that

fall into the pit together? The holl padre here,
I am informed, hns five mistresses, with whom he
is living in open wiultery; and a like state of
things exists smong the Romish clergy through-
out the whole Territory and old Mexico, In
fact, it would be manifest injustice to judge the
unfortunate female Aere by the rigid standard
that condemns the prostitute of the States. There,
ublic opinion condemns it here, it sustaing it.
Yere, marringe ln hallowed i)y religious respeot,
and sanctified by holy rites; here, its snored obli-
gations are soarcely known, much leas religiously
regarded,  There, vintur iy one of the brightest
oronments of our holy religion; here, mitred
priests have voted it 8 worthloss banble, and con-
seorated lioodwowincss as the handmaid of nllfuu.
Lot the American wothers and daughters, then,
pity rather than execrate these unfortunate ones,
remomberiog her to whom the compassionate Son
of God said: “ Daughter, go thy way, sin no
more.”

All parties here are just st present on the yui
vive, wwaiting the official anncuncement of the
new Government and Ciovernor, and | do not
know but the next mail stage will be demolished

E
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others. The merchant goes to church on the
Babbath ; and when he beare the injunotion, * look

slavery can have no legnl existenco where it has
never been legalized.

There are Indeed a fow black persons, perhups
s hundred, In the valley, who have been sent in
by, und who still live with, their former masters,
but they are not considered aa slaves ; wnd 1 have
been told by Brigham Young, who i Governor
of the Stdte, President of the Church, Hizh
Pricst, Revelator, &, that the idea of property
in men would not be eatertained s moment by
any oourt in the State—and, with the Mormons,
(wnd tho people here ure nearly xll Mormons,)
the voice of Brigham la the voloe of Gad.

This in & singular community ; consistency and
inconsistency, light and darkuess, bigotry and
toleration, are strangely blended,

Ressoning clearly and logieally, as they do,
respecting man's natural rights sud duties, and
having established (he lurgest liberty fur others,
they nre themaelves the veriest slaves of the priest-
hood.

Over religious, and professing an unbounded
reverence for all thivgs sacred, believing that
they are the chosen people, and have direct com-
munication with God himself, they make the Sah-
bath o day of smusement aud reoreation, of balls
nad fandangoes ; and profunity is s common here

aa prayers are ol Oberlin. Even the prieats can,
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